0 The Life and Beath of 
ROSAMOND; 
King Heury the Seconds 
CONCUBINE; 


And how ſhe was Poyfoned to death 
by Queen Elexor:; 


W 
printed for W. Thacberay, and 
0 Paſſinger : 

Dought O - 1644 


The Birth Behaviour, and Linage of 
Lady 22 nd, 


g Here \p2ang from that 
anclent and Noble Poul 
of the Tliffords , a beautt: 
Ful Daiifel;/ named Ro- 
ſamond, Daughter to the 
Tod Walter Clifforcs * 


er incomparable r 3 in 
. Name Maſters 
ſ?ce , and on? 2 the lat 1 Niles that 
ever flouriſhed in the Garden ot Earth. 
This fair Lady, as (þ2 grew in years, (o 
did ſhe grow in favour, each peat adding a 
molty to her perfection, who having attalned 
tome ripeneſs of years , her Etauty was 
the whole diſ tourte ot the Country æ City; 
Fame did carry the Natne of Roſamond 
upon her nimble wings intomany kozreign 
places , whereby ru was not gnlp ihe pub. 
gue 


The Life and Death 
a blgttz and common Diſcourſe of our 
Erg:1th Hatton. but even Table talk 
ot remate Corntries, and fozreign people: 
Der modeſty was uch that ſhe (ought by all 
means to 2Nay that far ſpꝛead rumoz of her 
Peautp, by a retired Life ; but the moze 
He cho; ght to extinguiſh and quench that 
rt pot, by (t queſte ing vet ſelt᷑ from the eyes 
of Men, the moze 3.2 was ſpoken of, and 
the fart! et was her praiſes blown; at length 
her Nome began to bloom in Toutct, inſo⸗ 
much hat there was ſcarce anp Courtiet 
that did not eccho fozth her praiſes. Sie 
was [6 tonouredamong the attendants of 
the Ring, that whaiſgever ſubject they calk- 
ad of, end in what pꝛaiſe ſoever they delivered 
11. ther thought their diſeourſe not full, ex⸗ 
ctpt the cloſure of it was ill of Roſamond; 
ſo that Roſamords beauty wiich was here» 
teloze but Chamber:talk in rhe Court, and 
was but pz\bately whiſpered in peoples ears, 
now began to benoon-ralk,and openly ſpoken 
of, inſomuch that the Bing took notice of 
her unſeen, though not unheard of Beauty; 
being deſitous to behold that Creature, whoſe 
unl mitted and ſounded praiſes the whole 
wo. ld rung ok. 
CHAP. 


Ik 


of the Lady Re,. mon. 


CH AP. II. 
How King Henry the Secend hearing of 
Ro ſam ur d Beauty, could not reſt u til 
he had ſeen her, and obtained ber love. 


be Kings unquiet thoughts would 

notſuff.r him to reſt , till he ha? been 
made an eye witneſs of Roſ4monds beauty? 
akter ſome time paſſed, Le beheld her whole 
Countenance he had ſo long deſired to [ie £ 
and caſting his eyes upon her incomparatle 
favour, he perceived that thoſe Entomiun 8 
wytich in his bearing had been beſtowed on 
ber, were bur as the Gloomy Mozning 
fo the Lightſom Day, and came as far 
hat of erpeſing {cr Comlineſs, as 
tye (able night doth the glonous oantide, 
oz the blactzich Smoak to the glittering 


Flame: neither could he be ſatisfied onely , 


with the view ok thig beau ſtul Creature, 
bur (fill his bopling bzeaſt was bexeg with 
unlawful and into} thoughts ; dellring 
that there might he ſome moze Familiarity 
and acquaintance between them : Hig 
thoughrs Cept not long, but many ſnares 
were by him lard to intrap ßer, and many 
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The Life and Death 
ſo1ts er:(ted fo parted her unſtained puricy: 
many perlons did he ſet at wozk ſoliciting 
her to } jeld to his unchaft deſires : which 
Colicirarfons were as Darts calt againſt a 
2a3en-UClall , and ceuld not enter: which 
when rhe Ning perceived, the next oppozty 
nity that preſented her ſelf unto bis view, he 
delivers {is mind to her himſelf, manitef- 
ing his love to her. who refuſing all denfals, 
and with gracious p omiſes and inticing 
ſpcechcs, lekt her ror till ſe had gotten her 
fabour, and made her pzomiſe rg fulfll bis 


will. 
CHAP. III. 
The King hearing Queen Elexors Jea- 
louſie, buildzd a Bower for Roſamond, 
in Mo "dit: þ. 
Fter the King had fo2 ſome time en- 
ed the Company of bia late-gined 
Tap, Elenor his Nuten hearing that 
der Low did too too much frequent the 
company of his looſe Damlel, and percet- 
king his affection to be altred, and eſtrarged 
from her, that was his Lawful Queen, 
and to be fired oa the feautp of another, 
uſed all rhe means that a Womans wit, 
ſparpened with Malice , could invent, to 
untpe 
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of the Lady Roſamond. 
* kalt knit hands of theicaffedjions : 
wh = malice of the Queen towards this 
King ſoon pertelbed, and fear“ 
FRE: aftetwards happened, iy 
h ſhoulo come to any antinl 
Dea ed fo2 her Labpy:iorh-, wih 
his ow Palate at Woodſtock in Qxfords 
11 lace under ground mot cure 
having many turnings, wind 
os b longing to it, chat it wag im⸗ 
e, being once entred, MY | 


his ]Patamour was tncloſed, he pmumicted © 
o Sir Thomas Vaughn, Knight hipfure 
truſty friend. 
CHAP, Iv." © 
While the King was in France, Rant 
was Poyſoned by Queen El nor. 
ASE this while. the Wueens malire 
was kindled. bur now ſt began t9 
ſhew it ſelf, and bzeak into flames, the hav 
as many Windows and devices in per 
heart to p2ocure the overthzodo and de⸗ 
ſtruttlan of Roſamond, ag. Woodſtocks 
Bower [07 her aeg which Devices 27 
| 1 F | g 
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all fet going; and the better to effec and 
bung this Plot to pals, ſhe {ers rhe Son 
atrain(t the Father, who by her meang and 
inftſgation ,. raiſed an Army againſt him, 
fatending to ring the Diadem from bis 
Fathers bead. Whilft the King fs kozted 
by his Kebelljous Son, tg haſt to Nor- 
manday, and to ab'enr_bjmſelf from the 
company *f his Rotz nond. Pis Queen 
paſts tg Weodltock”, and beholding tle | 
| | | Bower 


and 
don 
and 
Im, 
bis 


of the Lady Roſamond. 
Bower wherein Roſamond was kept,offays | 


Nato enter: and having befoze-hand recel⸗ 
oF ved fone notite ok rhe clew of thzead, rakes 


it in her hand, and by its guidance is di⸗ 
rected to the center of the N abyzinth, where 
che found Roſamond fitting as the Sun 
within that little woxld. Fair Roſamond 
when he. beheld the gbaſtly viſagz and mea⸗ 

gure Countenance of the jealous Queen, 
confeſt her fault , and craved pardon loz her 
offences ;. but all in vain, fo2 nofking could 
eppeaſe hep fury, no2 quench her thirſt, kut 
the blood of Roſamond , who was by her in 
that place depꝛided of life by a Cup of Pops 
ſon , koz depzfbing her of the favour of her 
King. Ste was buried at Godſtow in 
Oxfordſhire, where ſhe had a ſtatily Mo⸗ 
nument raiſed. with this following Epitaph 
on ir, which was dem oliſbed by a certain 
Biſhop of that Diocefs. not thinking fit fo 
jll a Liver chould have ſo fajr a Tomb in lo 
Sacred a platt, 
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Her Epitaph. 


He Roſe of the World, 
| | But not the clean Flower, 
Is here now Graden, 
To whom Beauty was lent , 
In this Grave full ſure, 
| Now is ber Bower, 
Sneet and Redolent: 
But nom that ſhe 1s 
From her Life blent, 
Though ſhe were ſaect, 
Nom fouly doth ſhe ſtink: 
A Mirrour good for all 
That on ber think. 


A Mournful Ditty of the 
Fair Lady Roſamind , KING 
Henry the Seconds Concubine, 

Who was Poyſoned to 
death by Queen £ [:- 
nor, in Woodſtock 
Bower, near 

Oxſo d. 


Hen as King Henry rul'd this Land, 
the ſecond of thar name, 
Belides 


The Life and Death 

Beſides the Queen he dearly lov*d, 
a fair and to mely dame: 

Molt Peerleſs was her beauty found, 
her favour and her face, 

A [weeter creature in this wozld, 
did neder P.ince imbyace. 


Her criſped Locks like thzeads of Gold, di 
appear*dro each mans ght, 
Her come]? epes like 8zjenc Pearls, 


did caſt a Heavenly light: - 
The blood within her Criſtial cheeks, 
did ſuch a colour dzive, 
As though the Lilly and rhe Role, 
fo2 maſterſþip did frive. 
pra Roſamond, fair Roſamond, anz! 
her name was called ſo, wl 
To whome dame Elinor our Queen, (gat 
was known a deadly foe, | wi 
The King therekoze fo2 her defence, but 
againſt the furioug Queen, th 
Ar Woodſtock builded ſuch a Bower, Cf | 
the [ike was never ſeen. bi: 


Molt turioully that Bower was built, [By] 
of Stone and Timber ſtzong, 


of the Lady Roſumoxd. 

fundzed and Akty doozs, 

did to this Bower belongů,„ 2 

hd they lo cunningly contriv d, 
wrih rurnſngs round about, 

ſhat none but with a clew of thꝛead, 
could enter in oz om. 


fund ko his Love and Tadies ſake. 

that was do fafr and bzight, 

e beeping of this Bower de gave, 

unto a baliant Knfghr : 

duc Foztune that doth often frown, 

| where it befoze did ſmile, * 
The Kings delight, the Ladies joy, 
full ſoon ſhe did begnile. 


{fo why, the Kings ungracious Son, 
whom he did high advanre, 
[azainlt his Father raiſed Wars, 
| within the Realm of France, 
But yet befo2e our tomely King 
the Engliſh Land fozſook, 
Cf Roſamond his Lady fair, 
his kare wel thus he took. 


4 


hh Roſamond, my only Role, 
| that pleaſeſt beſt mine eye, 
4 | The 


The Life and Death 
The fafreft flower in all the wozlo, 


to feed my lantaſle: lan 
The flower of my affected heart, | 
whoſe ſweetneſs doth ercell, eu 
Py Koyal Roſe a hundjed times, 
J bid thee now farewell, 


Foz A mut leave my falreſt flower; 
my lweeteſt Roſe a ſpace, ie 

And croſs the Seas fo famous France; 
pꝛoud Rebels to abale : 

But pet my Roſe be (are thoi ſhalt 
mp coming G0ztly lee; _ 

And in my heart when hence Jam; 
Alle bear my Roſe with me. 


When Roſataond, that Lady bꝛight, 

did hear the King lay ſo, 

The ſozrow of her-grieved heart, 
her out ward looks did Gow : 

And from her clear and criftial eyes, 

the fears guſht out apace, 

Which like the Ulver pearled dew; 
ran down her comely face. 


Her lips like to the coral red, 
did wax both wan and pale, 


of the Lady Roſumend, 

And fo2 the lozrow he concelv'd, 

her vital ſpirits vid fail: 

wo falling down all in a ſwound, 

befoze King Henries face, 

un oft within his Pyincely arms, 
her body did \ſmbyzace; -* 


And twenty times with watery epes 

I be kift her tender Cteek, 

„ until he had reviv'd agaln, 

© | herſenſes mild and merk: LIES. 

Why grieves my Role, n ſweeteſt Roſe 
the King did okten La, 

cauſe quoth the, to bloody 
my Loꝛd mult paſs away. | 


put unte your Gzate fn fbjraign coaſts) 
among pour toes unkind, . 
uſt goto hazard lite and limb, 
why ould 1 abe 
Pap rather let me lite a Page, 
8 (hy 5 woꝛd and Target bear, 
hat on my Beaft the blow map light, 
that ſhould offend vou there. 


* 


let me in pour Royal Tent, 
Nepare your bed at night. 


N 


The Life and Death 
And with ſweet baths refreſh pour grate, 
at your return from fight; 
So J your pzeſence may injoy, 
ns toyl J will refuſe, -— . 
But wanting you my life is death, 
which both true Lobe abuſe- 


Content thy ſelf my deareſt Love, 
thy reſt at home ſhall be, 

In Englands ſweet and pleaſant ſoll, 
foz travel fits not thee: 

Fair Ladies bzook no bloody wars, 
Lweet peace thelr pſe«.Cure byeed, 

The nouriſþer-of hearts content, 
which fancy firſt did keed. 


My Koſe ſhall reſt in Woodſtoock Bowe 
with Mullck lweetly dight, 

Wilt J among the piercing Pikes 
againſt my foes do light: —_ 

My Roſe in Robes of Pearl and Gold, 
with Diamonds richly digyt, 

Shall dance rhe Galliards of mp love, 
while} my foes doſmite. 


And you Sir Thomas whom J truſt, 
ts be my Lovers defence, 


f of the Lady Raſamond. 
Be careful of my gallant roſe, 
when J am parted hence: 
And therewithal he fercht a sgh, 
as though bis heart would bzeak, 
And Roſamond ko verp grief, 
not one plain wozd could ſpeak : 


The Life and Death 
And at their parting well they might, 
in heart be grieved ſoze, 
Alter that day fair Roſamond, 
the King did ſee ng moze: 
Foz when his Gzate was paſt the Seas, 
and inte France mas gon, 
Queen Elinor with enbious heart, 
to Woodſtock came anon. 


And fozth we calls tis truſty Knight, 
which kept Chis curious Bower, 

Who with his tlew of twined thiead, 
came from the farwus Flower: 

And when that they had wounded hum, 
the Queen bis Theed did get, 

And went where Lady Roſamond, 
wis like an Angel ſet. 


But when the Queen with tevfaſt Eye 
beheld her heavenly Face, | 

She was amazed in her mind 
at her excetding grace. 

Caſt off from thee theſe Robes(ſhe (aſd) 
that rich and coſtly be, 


And dzink thou up this deadly dꝛaught, 
which Jhave bꝛought to thee, 


But 


I; 


* 
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of the Lady Roſamond, 
t pzeſently upon her knees, 
ſweet Roſamond did fall, 
And pardon of the Queen the crab'd, 
fo2 her offences all: 
Take pitty on mp youthful years 
(fair Roſamond did ct) 
And let me not with pollon ſtrong 
enkozted be £0 die. 


J will renounce my ſinful life, 
and in ſome Cloyſter bide, 

Oz elſe be banſſhed if you pleaſe 
to range the Mold ſo wi de, 
And fo2 the fault that N have done, 
though I was fozr'd thyrets, 
P1eſerbe my lite and pitatſh me, 

as you think good to do. 


And with theſe wozds her Lilly hands, 
Ge wzung full often there, 


And down along her comely face, 
mioceeded many a tear: 
But nothing could this furſous Queen, 
therewith appealed be, 
The cup ot deadly poyſon ſtrong, 
as the lat on yer knee, 
2 


She 


The Life and Death 
She gave this comely Dame to dzink, 


who took if in her hand, 
And from her bended knee aroſe, 


and on her feet did ſtand: | 
And caſting up her eyes ro heaven, 
ſhe did foz mercy call, 
And dzinking up the poyſon Crong, 
ber lice ſhe loſt withal. 


And when that death thꝛough every limb, 
had done her greateſt (pight, 

Der chiekeſt foes did there confeſs, 
ſhe was a glozious wight + 

Her body then they did entoms, 
when life was fled away, 

At Woodſtock near to Oxford Town, 
as map be ſeen this day. 


of the Lady Roſumond. 
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The Concluſion, 
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' Dus you may ſee the fickle and un- 
* conſtant (tate of thoſe that are Jn- 
| habirants 


PVT, 


The Life and Death, &c. 
habitants in this unſettled decayed wozld, 
though they are receſved into the favour of 
Pzinces, and are made Companions with 
them in Nightly Sleeps; pet all this is 
pꝛelently fozgotten , and when once their 
frail and moztal, ladies fall-upan the earth, 
all their Pomip and Ponour periſherh, and 
is buried with them. Roſamond, ſhe that 
was lo highly exalred in her P2inces favoz, 
one (mall dꝛop of-JBopſon lays her as low 
as the Earth, and ſhe that was the onely 
Flower and Roſe to pleaſe and delight the 
fmell of a King; in compariſon of whom, 
his rich Pomanders and coſtly ©do2s were 
unſavozy ; yer now ot her remains nothing 
good, only an ill nopſom-opour to all Po- 
ſterity, attozding unto her Epitaph which 
was Ingraven on her Tomb at Godſtow, 
where ſhe was moſt ſumptudullꝑ Interred, 
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